NEWGATE CALENDAR
own neck made himself an evidence against Ned Bonnet,
who, being apprehended, was committed to Newgate, from
whence he was conveyed to Cambridge, and there hanged,
as before related.
One would think that the untimely end of his companion
would have reclaimed him, but instead of being reformed he
withdrew himself again from under his father's tuition and
took to his old courses, with a resolution of never leaving
them off till he was hanged too. However, dreading a
halter, he was resolved to rob by stratagem; and accord-
ingly, one afternoon, riding over Bagshot Heath, he falls to
blowing of a horn, just as if he had been a post, whereupon
three or four gentlemen then on the road gave him the way,
as is usual in such cases, and being not rightly acquainted
with the place where they were they made what haste they
could after him for a guide, promising to give him some-
thing for conducting them to such a town. Clare accepted
their civility, and being now upon the middle of the
aforesaid heath, where was a lone house upon the side of
the road, pretending to be thirsty, he craved the favour of
the gentlemen to bestow a little drink upon him, withal
saying there was a cup of very good liquor. They acquiesced
to his request and rode up to the house, where a couple of
his companions were planted, ready mounted, who attacked
the gentlemen with sword and pistol with such fury that after
a short resistance they obliged them to pay their postman
about two hundred and thirty pounds for safely conducting
them into their clutches.
Shortly after this adventure, being through his extrava-
gance destitute of a horse, pistols and accoutrements fitting
for a gentleman thief, he put himself into the disguise of
a porter, with an old frock on his back, leather breeches, a
broad belt about his middle, a hiving hat on his head, a
knot on his shoulders, a small cord (an emblem of what
would be his fate) at his side, and a sham ticket hanging at
his girdle; then, going up and down the streets to see how
fortune might favour his designs, it was his good luck one
evening to go through Lombard Street when a gentleman
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